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7 ' Before election they can doff the hat 

10 @ street=beggar or, Miiesian Yate 
With haif in haif fuii many a suffrage win, 
Admixture rich of argument and gin, 
rull of devices to avoid defeat, 
tactics they shange emergencies to meet, 
fraud is a jewel if the spoiis are won, 
Straightforward truth but pinchbeck if undone,’ 


the weapon of caustic irony was never wielded to better advantage than 


in the lines that fillow- it fiashes like the cimeter of Saladin, 


' Unlaurelled mediocrity may claim 
One great advantage over Lover=76 fame, 
When meet to chose a ruler in the land, 
rrom far and near a delegated band, 
Malignant libel, skulking in the dark, 
Has never deigned to make his breast a mark; 
in Senate nalis he never urged reform 
nence is a stranger to distraction's storm, 
ne never tried to benefit the State, 
rence lives unstung by disappointed nate; 
Veiling his weakness from the public view, 
Obscurity has been a brother true; 
Shades of the valley have his course concealed, 
And darker traits to view are not revealed, 
As a biack line is unappgarant found 
raced by the pencil on a sable ground. 
Against the current never doomed to swin, 
yongues are not busy speaking +1. of hin; 
His negative position is a shield 
ihat foils the stoutrst shampion of the field, 
But what can aide the children of renown; 
Each action marked, each folly noted down, 
Bach triffiing error magnified to crime, 
Bach fault, damnation for all after-time, 
ihe few, who glory's Alpine summits gain 
Leave envious swarms behind them on the plain, 
hager to reach them with their rude attacks, 
Ay! doom them to the block, and headsman's axe, 
tain would they blast the wreauns they wear, 
Blacken the bright and turn to foul the fair; 
Loud in their blame, but niggard in their praise, 
On jealous eyse on excellence they gaze, 
nope that astray his footsteps may be lemted, 
The ‘lustre dimmed that cannot be endured, 
And naught delights them like the faint low moan 
Of broken-hearted greatness overthrown, 
Begging like Wolsey, ror a place to die-= 
the boon of dust to dust,from charity." 


ihe poet well rebukes the tendency of the age to disregard the refining 


influence of ornamentei art, and those.i.embeilishments that give society 
its greatest charm-- 
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“she beautiful delights us less and less=- 

she god most warmly worshipped is Success, 

ithe tangible and present must engross, 

Ali else exciuding our attention close; 

Cogs, in the wheel of progress, are prized more 
shan minds enriched by centuries of lore; 

noops are required to keep the staves in place, 
bricks in the fabric rising from its base; 
nespect is Losi by failure though we strive- 
mortals esteem the fortunate who thrdve; 

some licky windfall wiil a knave secure 

rrm the rude insults that molest the poor, 

Give him a passport to the worid polite, 

And bleach his damaged reputation white," 


ihere is a vein of playful humor in his portraityre of the'strong and 
lusty Actual," that reminds on e of Holmes; it is masterly in concep- 


tion, and felicitous in language. 


if 


she frightful whistle of propelling steam 
Wiil not permit a quiet man to drean- 

ne must be up and doing to succeed, 
shink,jabor, eat and pray with railroad speed 
she strong and lusty Actual demands, 

Not fantasy, but brawny, working hands, 

By him, with words grown obsolete at last, 
ihe picturesque and true sublime are ciassed, 
dalk of :actolus with his goiden dower, 

And he will ask}now great the water power; 
Of rate(and put the question if appears 

A Sheffield stamp upon her clipping shears; 
inquires,when mentioned the Elysian fields, 

if iron coal or grain the country gields? 

He thinks, embarked in schemes of gain and trade, 
All things expressly for his use are made- 
he sun, expense of candlelight to save, 

ror spindle turning wild Niagara' swave- 

the lightning, with a wing that never tires, 
vo run his slave along eiectric wires, 

Ocean to him with its eternal roar, 

Is a highway for commerce= nothing more! 

he mountain cavern marked by deluge still, 
And filled woth precious ore, his,spacious till, 
Wide earth for treasure hunted to its heart, 
the sky-roofed work-shop of mechanic art- 
Cuifpono like a raven he will croak, 

Worth more to him thantomes that Plato wrote, 
And would discuss with Bunker Hill in view, 
Stern Marathon, or mournful Waterloc, 

Unawed by memory, and memorial stones, 

she fertiaagi property in bones- 

Point wGe the eeper Breenness o1 the grain, 
Rooted in mouléering ashes of the siain , 
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it wouic afford us pieasure to make further extracts from this rich 
and racy production;but we have only room for the poets exquisite por- 


trait of a brother bard;- silence 
''Gone to the land of shaénue to the shadows of the dead¢ ' 
-Percival,” 


‘the deathless spirit aliment requires 

to nurse for heaven its bright immortal fires, 
this house of clay snould not be robed alone- 
Around the mind, rich raiment should be thrown, 
But white the realm of science we explore= 
From the tall cliff to seashells on the shore- 
Krom far-off planets burning in the blue 

Of arching skies,to sunlit crops of dew= 

We should not rend affection's ties apart, 

But cherish gentie feelings of the heart, 
Abstraction from our kind ,through weary year, 
Engenders darkness doubt and shadowy fears, 

iil nope, man's last consoler, veils her light, 
And settles on the soul deep, Stygian night, 


Gone is the bard who fancy's webwork wove, 

irod ocean's floor, and sang the ‘Coral Grove,’ 
shen, in high strains, apostrophized the 'Sun,' 
And the green leaf of fadeless glory won, 

she lore of ages gave unequalled force, 

In better moments,to his rapt discourse 

@nd science,to his piercing gaze,revealed 
vreasures of price from common eyes concealed, 
Ah! something ailed this nobly gifted man, 

By nature formed to figure in the van, 

Like some fair tree, producing golden fruit, 
shat dies at length,of canker at the root, 
vejected, misanthropic, and alone, 

A gloom,at noon day roung his path was thrown, 
Absent was love,that couid alone impart 

Warmth to the hearthestone of his broken heart, 
No child was nigh to cheer his dying bed} 
No wife to smooth the piilow for his head, 

rar from his Alma Mater's classic halis, 

Who weeps while vainiy sor ier son she calls- 
tar from the spot where moulder, side by side, 
fhe bones of those who watched his youth- he died, 
Of what avail was genius, high and strong; 
Boundless attainments, and the gift of song’ 
Less did he Love bright biossoms born of May, 
than fossil flowers,identified with clay, 

Less sweet communion with some genial soul, 
than the strange letters of some mouidering scroll, 
And, a soured delver in a darkened mine, 

He viewed with hate the human face divine, 


Give me the tropic glow that love excites, 
Not the cold splendor of the northern iights, 
Give me the clasping hand the fond embrace-- 
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"Not the chill admiration of my race; 
And round my temples, in the closing hour, 
Be twined a rosy wreath from beauty's bower," 


she story teller herein serts a flower of thought from our garland of 


unpublished poems from the pen 6f the Poet. of the Genesee, ' 


What would 1 be? Not rich in gold 
And with a narrow heart, 
Or misanthropic, stern and coid, 
pbwell from my kin apart; 
i wouid not be a man of war, 
Who looks on death unmoved. 
Give me a titie dearer far, 
‘jhe well beloved! | 


1 would not wear a laurel crown, 
its leaves conceal the thorn, 
i100 oft the children of renown 
Are friendiess and forlorn, 
Qh! iet me lead a blameless life, 
By young and old approved ; 
Called, in a world of sin and strife, 
‘she well beloved! ' 


God grant me power to guard the weak, 
And sorrow's moaning hush, 

And never feel upon my cheek 
Dark shame's betraying blush, 

And when, at my Creator's call, 
rrom earth 1 am removed, 

Let Friendship ‘broider on my path, 
"The well beloved, ” 


Leaving the Custom nouse in New xrork, the bard again resumes his law 
practise with lectures sustaining literary interests with visits to 
various places of interest to corispondence and his ever, and steadijy 


failing health to retain the spirit's vigor. 
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b 
noneweorge nuosmer, 
on accasion of an invitation 
to take part in celebrating the anniversary of Washington's birth, at 
Owego, Nere 
Avon,reb'y i‘th i--s, 


40 HONe UNaBles lFeAvery, | 
My vear Sir- i owe you an apoiogy for so long 


delaying an answer to yours of the gend ult.conveying an invitation 

to attend a rioneer and nistorical restival at ah-waega- iiall in your 
villiage on the cend instant. in truth the miserable state of my health 
has caused me to procrastinate from day to day, the doing of that wnin 
duty urged and indisposition resisted- it would afford me ect satis- 
faction to be present at your restivai under seeatieintdegiak oa ain Lt} 
but this is forbidden me , and i can onlt neve neg those who may honor 
the festival by their presence, may not ana the reunion of the 
family of rioneers to be iean assembled, but that the fruits of that 
&ssemo.ring May iurnish an intellectual treat to others. 

in the earlier history of our country, we have to regret the 

want of reminiscenctes to iliustrate the months history of passing e- 
vents, even that oi our revoiutionary epoch is greatiy 2) 
every lover of his country shou.d feel grateful to those interesting 
themseives in coliecting those facts whic are fast passing into ob- 
divion, ana iA sie 11 be acs useful to the fusure historian, as they 
will be to posterity; I regard the historians of rryon County, the Wy- 
oming, Valley, the Phelphs and Gorham, and the Holland Purchase and 
others who have engaged in a similar undertaking as among the benefac- 
tors of their country, and deserving its grateful acknowledgements 

it would afford me pleasure to be able to furnish anything useful to 
your association, in addition to what i have already furnished to Mr. 
szurner, our local historian. it could not avail anything to your pur- 


pose to say, as 1 could that i have known the time when the early set- 


oa 
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tlers in our favored Valley of sne senesee reached it from the east by 
the track of Clinton's and Sullivan's army, or w@ising, in spars boats 
up the rapid Mohawk, and by the way of wood creek, the Oneida Lake and 
Seneca Kiver to Geneva, and from thence on pack horse to Genesee- to 
say that 1 have crossed the plains on which the city of buffalo now 
stands, when nothing marked the site of the now city of TU.uww. inhab- 
itants but a small block house; where 1 afterward saw a flourishing 
town, and the same wraped in flames and totally destroyed by a torcn 

of war, to be succeeded by a Phoenix city rising from its ashes, second 
only by its population and commercial greatness in our State to that of 
New York, the Emporium of the Union. that I have repeatedly passed over 
the so the now city of kochester, whose mills now manufacture flourfor 
the bread of nations, when there was no trace of civilization, nor the 
sound of a human voice to interfere with the monotenous voar: of its 
waterfall. ihat 1 have seen the conveying business to and from this 
country by the common waggon, giving place to the majestic six horse 
teams, and these in turn to the Erie Canal connecting our inland seas 
to the Ocean by an artificial niver. ihanks' and everlasting honor to 
the name of Clinton! How great the debt, how lightly appreciated, aid 
how illy requited by the miilions blessed and enriched by his genius, 
resolution and self sacrifice, i have lived to witness the march of the 
fron horse, conveying with more than Giant power the rich products of 
our hills and plains, to the great mart of commerce; the wild man of 
the wood and extended forest give place to enlightened men and to fruit 
ful fieids:and to see nature's swiftest messenger, the chained light-= 
ning, in obedience to human will, conveying its message with the quick- 
ness of thought, +o earth's remotest bounds . Such astounding develgp- 


ments of the march of mind, in bringing forth and marshalling the en- 
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ergies of nature, and there by changing the actiong of things in the 
arts, in commerce and agriculture, as also in the political movements 
of nations. render it doubly important that History move ‘ee 
in the track of the changing events; 1 therefore wish you God speed in 
your Jjaudadle undertaking in treasuring the past and passing inci- 
dents of your locality for the pen of the future Historian, 

With thanks for your kind remembrance of a broken old friend, 
and my respectful regards for your Mother and family, 
1 am with great sincerity 


yours truly 


George Hosmer," 
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French's Hotel, Hake April «th 1S 
Dear Hosmer, as a4 


i 2 presume you wi12 be gurprised in Pe | 
5 ayia N igh WT gi ngage FEE i Fe i eter ts ‘ 
crm. Mee Sages have Passed since I met ded fy00 to face, at 1 my “spirit, 
24 ag ee gm one mei U. dor . igh 4, (ge? oF oe vad 


seams; itouant- has been with you often, and very aig are the 





memories of these associationse Since I saw you in Brooklyn I hage trav- 
ersed land and sea, and extent of two hundred thousand miles. A ship 
boy on the high and giddy mast; long long journey;Boreas ,Euras, Auster 
and gentle zephyrs- dear old friends were my travelling companiongss: at 
their command a thousand waves rose up and bared their breasts" ,pillowe 
ed on which, from clime to clime to rove, has been my pleasure, 

I have been the length and breath of the Great Pacific Ocean=- When 





I left Brooklyn I I sailed as passenger on the Frigate Wabash, to join 
the Ste Mary's then in the Gulf Stream. We had a terrible gale afd sea 
but we worried out of that and glided into one of the beautiful West 
India Islands(Aquadilla Porto Rico) where the olive and citron are faire 
est of fruit, where the gorgeous sunlight, moonlight, loves to dwell 
and the eternal blooming verdure prisoned on the hillside,and the vale 


cries 'Ulysses" not in vain. 
Thence to Aspinwall. On our passage some 


25 mi from land,the great ship of 3000etons freighted with a thousand 
souls, her armament, and stores,run Soft of he® keel up on a shapp cor= 
al reef. It was midnight, dark, very little wind but a heavy seae-- 
Once, twice thrice up she rises and down again, that ship, strong as 
wood and iron can make her,is helpless -- No forlorn hope pacing the 
Paths towards thunder shaken Sebastopol is in such peril as the thous- 


and hearts that awaited--one more shock, and then-- once more she rose, 
and we were safe, she slid from off the rock, 
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HOSMER, 


-- Over the Isthmus by Raileroad to Panama; close your eyes and see the 

Argosy freighted with world wealth floating by; Vasco, Nunez de Balboa, 
Pizzaro, De Soto, immortal names rushing down the slopes into the broad 
Pacifici Conquoring, slaying,living, dying; heroically, energetically, 
perseveringly, conscientiously, gloriously-=- 01d Buccaneer Morgans’ shout 
and the answering death wail-- Contrast this with the rotten rush that 
floats to California today} Then hie away to the endless groups of is- 
lands, many of which the foot of man has never trod= Paradise guarded by 
Angels watching patiently through the long noght, for the day of discov- 
ery. We sailed over many places where there ompe were islands, the coral 
insect running his shaft from the bottom of the sea at too great an an- 
gle with the plane of the surface. Through many paths in this sea out of 
all ships tracks-" O many are the beautious isles unknown to human eye, 
that sleeping mid the Ocean's smiles in happy silence lie,” 

I stood in one of the Sandwich Isles by the side of a native Prince 
one who felt proud that he could trace his ancestry through a long course 
of time; he showed me the spot where his grandfather slew a host of ene= 
mies, and places where other warriors had performed feats of valop ; he 
was enthusiastic and eloquent in his descriptions, a manner tinged with 
sadness-- He said to me," In fifty years my prople amd the memory of them 
will be blotted out." I felt a strong sympathy with him; he told ge the 
aged chiefs often met to discuss this mournful subject, annihilatoon with 
sad heavy hearts-- they long for their ancient days of barbarism, their 
golden age--But my leisure at this present will not allow me to discourse 
further, I have broken the ice, I will resume at some short future. 

I don't care much what you will say about my style diction and manner- 
I saw Spooner this afternoon we were conversing of you-- I said I would 


write to you and so I have-- 
God Bless You, 


De write Pho. Mannington, ' 


T eM.M. 
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~ My Dear ZSister: 
Having an hour of leisure I send this brief missive as a 


token of my unchanged affection for you, All are well at the old home- 
stead---- Nothing of moment disturbs the tranquility of Avon though a 
Grand oyster supper comes off at the United States next Friday in honor 
of Washington's birthday. I have recently delivered lectures at Geneseo 
Inverness and Mumford. A poem recently written by me suitable to tke 
times is thought by many my best production-- My theme is the battle of 
Princeton-- an appeal to all who love their country to forget platéorms 
and party lines, and in this time of public danger prove themselves one 
and all Americans---- I was much gratified to learn thatbrother George 
won by his wit the massive silver urn offered for the best connundrum 
&t MceVicker's Theater. I requested McKibben, Editor of the Constitution 
to nothce the deserved success of a son of Livingst n Coe and he come 
plied. I will send the paper to your address tomorrow, It is unnecsssary 
for me to say how much I miss familiar faces of “Willow Mount", and what 
a shadow broods over the scenes of other and happier days. We learn at 
last the force and philosophy of the poets expression-- 

'All that's bright must fade, 

-The brightest still the fleetest, 

All that's sweet was made 

But to last when sweetestl' 
I hope father enjoys his visit to the Prairie City. He must have marked 
how great a change has taken place since the disapearance of Fort Dearborn, 


I well remember our introduction to Capt. Sumner of the Dragoons, now on 
duty to conduct ‘Old Abe', to the Capitol---- A few weeks since I deliv- 
ered two lectures at Kendall, Orleans County. I passed one night at tke 
house of our old neighbor James Austin, and was most hospitably enter- 
tained. The next day I dined at Charles Barrows and received a like kind 


reception. Love to all---- ever your affectionate brother, : 
WeH.C Hosmer ? 


Story ; 
WHC H. 
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( My dear Isreal 
ee ad As I was at leisure today,I thought I would write youe 


We are working ‘hara om a Fort near ALeneperes. I got a ‘Pass yesterday 
and went to the ae Reg't to gee Cal “Knowles and Brad ‘Dann; they 
were both well. While there r saw a Union with a notice of the i“, 
of Mr e Benedict=---- I hear froa Mother sta often, they are all well, 
There will probably be angther battle in a short time; my health was 
never better than it is now. Give my love to my Aunts and Uanles from 
Sour Affectionate Nephew, 
Chas A-eHosmer,. 
From another Soldier 


My Friend Hosmer, 
I have been thinking for some time that I must write you 


and ask you to send me a copy of your "'Legend Onnolee'' It is such a tel- 
ling thing that I want to put it in my memory ready to repeat on appropri- 
ate occasions. It has been a favorite of mine since you repeated itat our 
house, and I deem my list of “exquisites "incomplete with out it.--- I am 
Quarter Master of the Convalescent Camp here=- about a mile and a half froz 
Harper's Ferry---- Our men are not devoted and determined like the "Rebs'; 
a great many struggle and shirk their duty; thereby weakening the &ffectiv 
force of our army. I am glad the Rebellion does not reach into thef fair 
soil of New York. This country is laid bare as Egypt. It seems a pity to 
see everything go thus to destruction=- but such is the fate when an army 
marches. Our spirit is still good and we are well satisfied of the end- 
that another spring campaign will give some finishing strokes and leave 
us the victory. Father often speaks of you and you are not forgotten by 
any of our household. 

Yours Truly, 

Amos Woodhull, 
Licut-& QelM Convalescent Camp, 
Sandy Hook--- Maryland." 
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Hosmer at Washington, 
The fourth lecture of the course before the Washington Lyceum was 
delivered tast night by William HeCeHosmer-- '"Home Associationg"', 
a poem. It is idle to undertake to report a poet. You cannot divorce 
his delicate and subtle fancies from their elegant setting of words 
without destroying their charm; and to string together choice passage ,; 
wresting them from their ea do iyijustice to the skill of 
of the artist and the taste of his audiance, We would simply aay that 
the poem last night was marked by its graphic delineations, its pure 
versification, and its striking forme of expression.--- The picture of 
the red man revisiting his home which the plough share of the white 
man had transformed, of the Crimean camp mellowed to tears by"Annie 
Laurie", of Pazin the homeless bard who sang of home so well were ex- 
tremely beautiful and powerful. Nor will we forget his denunciation of 
a spirit of irreverence; nor his touching description of Scott and his 
anxiety to lay his bones in the land he loved so well, The apostrophe 
to the valley of the Genesee, the place of his nativity, was equal to 
anything of the kind of which we know. The Question -'"What constitutes 
a Home was answered with striking appositeness and force, and the pa= 
triotic allusions to our great struggle, with the touching skethh of hi 
boy, fallen in defence of his country, awakened deep feeling and heart} 
applause-- The lecturer finished his discourse with the following fine 
lyric---- Song------- 


Up and arm! Up and arm, for the land is in danger; 
On footmen, and horsemen, and fleet rifle ranger; 
Leave shop, anvil, factory, counter and farms, 
While the cry thrills all hearts, one and all fly,‘To 
Let cowards retreat, while our starred banner-sheet orm 
Flaps the galee 
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"Song." ; 
"Up and armj for the sbhil by our fathers adored, 

The best cure for traitors are shot, shell and sword; 

Then rush like the storm-furrowed waves to the shock, 

And meet them as met by the surge is the rock, 

Let cowards retreat, while our starred banner-sheet 


Flaps the gale; 


Up and armj in thunder and smoke of the strife 
A curse on the wretch who would not offer tife 
In guarding the fabric upreared by our sires 
While blazed on each hill-top the land's beacon fires, 
Let cowards retreat, whilw our starred banneresheet 
Flaps the galee 


Up and arm] Up and arm!i while that terrible word 
Chattanooga in fear by the northron is heard; 
And Gettysburg proudly proclaims to the world 
That treason must die where our flag is unfurled. 
Let cowards retreat, while our starred banneresheet 
Flaps the galee 
Up and armi up and arm! see, our brave wives are trying 
To face a known future their comfort defying, 
Far better a Brave on the soil you defend 
Than dastard, drag out a long life to the end; 


Let cowards retreat, while out starred banner-sheet 
Flaps the gale." 


Union & Advertiser 
Rochester - NeYs 
Gole Hosmer sends us the following extract from a letter 
Wie - 
which he received from Lieute Beattie of the 26th 3@¢.Battery with whicl 
he was formerly connected and was mustered in in this city; 


Headquarters NeY eBattery, 
Thibodeux, Lae, Dec e17th 15636 


Dear Friend:---- : ~ 

: I have only time to give you a few "dots" about tle bat: 

tery, for the mail leaves in about half an hour. We are now at Thibodaw 
where we have been for the past two months. I was in Brashear City with 

- ths first section in the early part of September before the 19th and 13' 
army corps arrived there. The rebels came down daily to watch our move- 
ments from the opposite side of the bay. I was there until the two army 
corps crossed ,and than I was ordered back heree The battery is in fine 


condition and ready to go where ever it is ordered, but we 8eel sadly 


P 4n want af ann "1794 at awd iw 


white man had transformed; of the Crimean Camp mellowed to tears by 
Annie Laufpie"',, of Pazin the homeless bard who sang of home so well 
were extremely beautiful and powerful. Nor will we forget his denunci-~ 
ation of a spirit of irreverence; nor his touching description Bf Scott 
and his anxiety to lay his bones in the land he loved so well, The 
apostrophe to the valley of the Genesee, the place of his nativity was 


equal to anything of the kind of which we know----- The lecturer 
finished his discourse with the following fine lyric----- 
Song e 


Up and arm) Up and armj for the land is in danger; 
On footmen, and horsemen, and fleet mountain ranger 
Leave shop, anvil, factory, counter and farms; 
While the cry thrills all hearts, one and all fly to arms, 
Let cowards regreat, while our starred bahnher sheet 
Plaps_thbe.gale--- " ~ 3 yaw = 


There are several verses but I care least for the war stuff, although 
Cole Hosmer is reported as being instrumental in enlisting more men 
in the Givil War fiem Westorn New York than ther single war worker, 
His is an interesting and noble life from start to finish 
This, is fine--- 
Fling out that starry banner, 
We love its shining fold; 
A brighter never fluttered o'er 
The knightly men of old; 
And never muse of History 
Traced in her golden tome 
A prouder mottoe than it bears- 
"Our country and our home." 


Fling out that starry banner, 
The wild winds love it well, 
Eyes flash to see its blazonry ; 
And hearts with valor swells 
Proud symbols graced thy battleeflag, 
Thou Queen of Victors,Rome 4 
But on it flamed no words like these=- 
" Qur country and our homej” 


Fling out that starry banner| 
A sign of dread to foes- 
Untwining from its staff around 
A radiant light it throws; 
Beneath it we will brave assault, 
as rocks the white sea-foam-- 
Stand form for justice truth and Love, 
"Our country and our home," 


This lovely 


poem was written for . a 
Tw!2A TTA amt mw TA whe Tain wt ener ee a ud & ' 4. Jit —_ a 
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The fourth lecture of the course before the Washington Lyceum was 
delivered last night by WeHeC.Hosmer--'"Home associations;"'a poem 

It is idle to undertake bo report a poet. You cannot divorce his del- 
icate and subtle fancies from their elegant setting of words without 
destroying their charm; and to string together choice Passages, wrest 
ing them from their context, is to do injustice to the skill bf the 
artist and the taste of his audience. We wauld somply say that the 
poem last night was marked by its graphic delineations, its pure ver 
fication and its striking forms of expression. The picture of the Red- 
man revisiting his home which the plough share of the white mma had 
transformed, of the Crimean camp mellowed to tears by “Annie Luurie", 
of Pazin( the homeless bard who sang of home so well) were extremely 
beautiful and powerful, Nor will we soon forget his denunciation of 
the prevalent spirit of irreverence; nor his touching description of 
Scott and his anxiety to lay his bones in the land he loved so well, 
The apostrophe to the Valley of the Genesee, the place of his mativity 
was edual to anything of the kind we know of. The question, ! "What 
Constitutes a Home?!" was answered with striking appositeness and fore 
and the patriotic allusions to our great struggle, awakened the deep-= 
est feeling and heartiest applause." The lecturer finished his dis- 
course with the following fine lyric. 


Story, . 
WelieGeile HOSMER « 
}654,.eJune 14, 
Bureau of Military Statistics. 
State of New rork 
Albany, 
LeL.DOLy 
Chief of Bureau, 


Dear Mr. Hosmer: 
a i inciose, with much satisfaction, tne ac- 


companing check for 262,i0 being amount of your account 


against this Bureau, 


( | it wiil be necessary for you to sign and return 

Ss the incloseé. receipts. i send you today by &xpress, a pack~ 
» ase containing personal Blanks ( rorm:;B,) and a copy of the jo 
gy Adjutant wenerais neport ror jhe, 
“i - 

~ you wiit find at. page iii> Statistics of the Birai 
ig brafti this table wiii give you the town and County quotas 

es 


under the Vall for 56.-.00 men assigned by Senatorial and 


»* other Uommittee, 
\ you can go next to Hrie VGounty, she bianks 
SoA. ' 
. were sent to tne supervisors of the several towns of that 
‘e \ : 
‘ ~ é 
\8 Gounty severai weeks ago, i wiil have the bDianks sent to Gatta- 
"WW 
> 
- 4 R raugus today, but it wits be some days before it will be ad- 
at visable to enter Cattaraugus, 
~ tne precious reiic sent by you per sxpress 
SD 
i is received, and, as vou suggest, wiis have a consDicious 
~ “oueae in our coOtiection, 


I am, Your obt Sev't, 


Le eDOty 
WelleGVsHosmer Chief or Bureau 


you are stiil credited with js biographies 
at 5° each," 


‘ 


Story » 
WeH oC oHe 
bp ay & Advertiser (2) 


ecth NeYe Battery. 
Lgeut~Beatty. 
We have enlisted an great many new red ruits since you left, andy you 


HOSME Re 


would scarcely know the company were you to meet it todaye 

Our Sargeants now are Willard,(orderly) GeHeLerger, Hanes, Collins 
and Barnes,(not Captahh.) Thibodaux is a beautiful town in BayovLa 
Lafourche, and is about as healthy a location as there is in the State. 





The Plantation of General Braxton Bragg is about three miles abowe here, 
on the Bayou. It is now in the possesion of the United States Government 
who are running it for the gGeneral, while he is absent getting"Grants" 
up in Tennessee--- The 19th army corps is at Opelousas where Gen’ Franz 
lin is busy fort%fying, so a small force can hold all of the''Tech" coun- 
trye The 213th army corps have gone to Brownsville Texas,--Many 65f the 
boys send their kind regards to you. The mail is closing, so musbli, 


I remain your Ob't servant; 
Adam Beatty, 
ist Lieut. ash NeYe Battery. 
August : 


1064. tt 
5; Stella} 
She is deadi who is dead? 
One from time and trouble fled. 
Dear to me; 
She was lovely in her life, 
Faithful mother, loyal wife 
On time's sea. 


Stella) 
T am sads:- Who is sad? 
One whose bosom once was glad, 
Aching now; 
In his dreams he sees the dead 
Wreathed with amaranth her head, 
Crowned her brow." 
"Questions and Answers " 
Wel eC sHo gmer, NM 


Story; 
WMH eC eHe HOSMER. 
Sept 30th 1864. 


Mrse Ee«ReBeHickcox 
from Milwaukee 
Wis. to 
her nephew at Avon. 
My dear Cuyler, 
With a trembling hand and an aching heart 
I take my pen to sympathize with you, who have ever thought and expressed 
words of love and apnsolation to me in my days of sorrow and affliction, 
Yes, deeply do I feel for you; you have lost one who has been a faibhful 
wife and Mother, a highly gifted and noble woman, an irrepafrable loss to 
you and your children. She has gone where sorrow and sighing are unkknown, 
The Lord&s hand has been heavily laid upon your home since I aast 
parted with you; but He has done it, therefore it is right, and wenmust 
only say"Not my will, but Thine be done." Your Aunt Effie(Tiffany) had a 
few lines from Mary(Wells) the first and only information we have receivec 
she also wrote that Lucy(Sears) was at Avon and one of her childfen very 
sick. Is your dear daughter Rose with your and what are your plans for the 
future? My sister, your aunt Effie feels much for you, she is very feeble, 
selsom leaves her room, she sends her love, is anxious with myself to knoy 
some of the particulars of Stella's illness. While my dear sister lives I 
shall never leave Milwaukee but should I outlive her I do hope to be able 
to once more visit Avon. I hear that Charles is doing well and livigg hap: 
pily. I am glad to hear of the welfare of any of my dear departed sister’: 
children and grieved when I hear anything to the contrary. Remember my dei 
Cuyler that you are not alone in your affliction=- how many bleeding heart: 
this war has madee My Ben has been spared but his hardships have bean gre 
Two years he has served in the ranks, and one year more before he c¢ 
come back if he lives. I have just passed my 7Uth year and my health has 
been generally good-- You know I suppose that Maria has been married to a 
Mr. Lockwood of this place, he has a good situation in a bank and she is 
very happy. I am at present living with James(lawyer) who makes a comfort=- 
able living considering the hard times. Do write me--~ I know that my days 
cannot be very many, I have one consolation--I shall die in peace wih all 


~~ = 


See a 

Story , 

Wel eC eHe 

letter from HOSME Re 

Aunt Elce,(2) 
the world, not a being that I have one unkind feeting toward. A few weeks 
aso we had a short but very Pleasant visit from Mr. Cameron; he talked 
much of you and your family. My children join in love to you and gour 
dear children; may God bless you and keep you my dear Cuyler and enable 
you to fulfill every duty to those dear remaining children that ape left 
you. Your responsibilities are greatly increased and I pray you my have 
strength given you to fulfill your trust. It is of little consequence 
what we suffer here if we are only prepared for a better world in eterniy 

Yours most affectionately, 


Elece ReBeHickcox,' 


1664 .- My dear Lute, 
From Flint I have just returned from Lansing where I delivered 


Michigan- 
a@ poem and Judge Avery an address before the State Agricultural College 
by appointment; the evening following I spoke in the Capitol in presence 
of Gov. Blair, heads of department and a goodly array of strangersn and 
citizens- grave matrons and blushing belles. A printed copy of the poem 
has been maile@ to your address --I am like a bird of Passage longhng fo) 
flight to some better land, and brighter clime- Last night Stella came t 
me in vision and laid her hand on my forehead. This mysterious sympathy 
with something the earth has not is evidence to my mind of a hereafter, 
When honored by invitations from the great and learned- and receiv: 

with plaudits whose hollow echos sound to me like dirge notes, I think t 
myself-what avail asperation and effort? there is no one watching from tl 
windows of home for my return- no one to welcome my coming and rejoice 1: 
my triumphs. Herewith I send a trifle on receiving the little tress. 

Regards to friends, write soon 

Your affectionate brother, 


WeH.C Hosmer. 


HOSMER. 


Stanzas. 


.~ Suggested by a ringlet shorn from the head of 
my darling little niece, Kitty Searse” (one year old) 


By We He Ge Hosmere 
I 


Fondly to my lips I press 

Light as down this little tress 

Of Angelic loveliness 

From the head of childhood shorns=- 

Hither from Pactolian streams, 

With those rich auriferous gleaus 
Was it borne? 


il 


Venus, and her nymphs of old 

Bathe'd in Crathis, we are told, 

Rolling over sands of gold, 

That each ringlet burnished bright; 

But this precious lock, I ween, 

Flashes with more dazzling sheen 
In the light. 


git 


Crowned his brow with deathless bays 
Let Italian Petrarch praise 
In his sweetly amorous lays 
Laura of the golden hairl 
Summer winds have tost in love 
This light sunny curl .above 
Brow more fair." 


Story ; 


WeH.C.H. 
Flint Mich. 
to HOSMERe 
Sister Lucy, The darkest hours hoidsnone:chearts 
"DeLllwood." sweet sympathy 


My dear Sister, 
Weary of hotel life I accepted the invitation of 


Chase P. Avery to visit him--I am a ship adrift, uncertain as to hhe 
port where anchorage will be found--missing books and appliances to 
prosecute my studies-- Blow succeeds blow, and my crowning affliction, 
the death of Stella, has disturbed the equipoise of my mind, and at pres 
ent"there is no spur to prick the sides of my intent.” I hope to hearte 
ache will end, and irresolution give place to action----<-<- 

Judge Avery resides on a pleasant farm within the corporate lhmita 0! 
Flint, well cultivated and well stocked. He occupies a high positeoon and: 
is a successful lawyer. The surrounding country is beautiful- the old 
woods in sight clothes in purple and gold Flint River, the Indian name 
of which is Pee-wun,nuc-e-mug, runs through the town, and deer drink fro 
its waters within cannon shot of the place. Wild turkeys abound afin a 
noble gobler, stuffed for the oven lies on the kitchen table. 

I informed him of your exquisite skill in getting up a dinner, and 
he would wish Aladdin's lamp to transport you hither to preside at his 
bachelor quarters for one day at least, as he expects several Wolwerines 
as guests-- I often think of little "Coonfoot" and her golden hair--the 
little lady shall not live unsung if Apollo patches up my shattered lute 

I received a beautiful and sympathetic letter from Aunt Elce. May sh 
go late to her grave, and live long to be a blessing to friends afid rel- 


tives-- Your affectionate brother, 
Wel eC Hosmer. se 


Story, "Dellwocd." 
Wel eC ele 
1664-5-6-7. HOS MERe 


Returning from the west by way of Chicago the brother finds a sympa- 
thetic and affectionate group awaiting him at the homes of his to sis- 
ters Mrs» Mary EeH.Wetls, and Mrs. lucy E.H-Sears, and a visit bo'Dellg 
wood} the latter's summer residence where Mre Sears, an invalid has 
preceeded his family's exodus from the citye 


My Dear Sister, 
We arrived all safe, Mre Sears enjoys himself and 

is gradually improving 
Mre Sears is anxious you would write and say when 


it would be possible for you to join him here with the childrenk" so, 
for a little time the bard merges his sadness into the griefs of anothe 
although aware that his home at Avon with all his “household gods", 
books, souvenirs,pelics of a sacred past, all scattered in his &Bbsence 
by those whom he trusted as brothers and friends--one cry goes out-< 
" Me death of my brother George( an Andersonville victim) was the 
crowning blow--by our united exertions we lay the foundation of a new 
home, or win back the old4- His was a brave heart and loving, yet alone 
"ALON Ets 


"Tn neveremore there is despair; 
In fare-thee-well, a dirge like tone; 
But agony too hard to bear, 
Breathes in that mournful word- alonei 
It tells of broken hearts and ties, 
Long silent lips and curtained eyes; 
Of vanished birds, abandoned nests; 
And white hands clasped on silent breasts. 


Alonei alone! what echoes wake 

In memorg's cavern, at the sound; 
While phantoms their appearance make , 

As if the lost again were found e 
But ahj how desolate the thought 

Such figures are of moonlight wrought: 
Alone! alonej no sadder word, 

By mortal ear is ever heard." 


Love to the household, and with the hope that guardian angels keep watch 


ana ward, I am as ever; 
Your affectionate prother; 
W.-HeC Hosmer.” 


Story, 
WeHeCeHe 
Auge(5th HOSMER. 
1805. 
Again from 
Dellwood. To day comes up to the description of old George Herberte"a brida:’ 
of the earth and sky."--Last night Mre Sears was notas well, but is off tc 
the farm(at Gooding's Grove) this morning, this ride will divert his 
thoughts---- Dellwood is truly a beautiful place. Its quiet groves singing 
waters, extended landscape; its natural charmes aided by Art would give 
room and range enough for the expenditure of a fortune-"-- again to cheer: 
he acompanies the invalid to Rochester, and write from Waverly House-- 
Septe " After a rainy night-ride we arrived in the morning betimes at iDetroil 
ee breakfasted at the Cass House. Mre Sears was in good spirits, and we 
left at nine for Suspension Bridge where we arrived safely, and thence too] 
the cars f r this city-- At Detroit I mailed a letter to DeCeSears Bristol 
NeYestatin that our invalid would go to Avon direct and try the waters, 
but he altered his mind and I have just seen him off for Canandaigua-- he 
looks uncommonly well this morning--and feels far less unwell and jaded 
than I do--- I wish he had pushed on to Avon, the weather being so favor- 
able for ah trial of the waters--- I shall leave on the evening train=- not 
as my wont with the expectation of a welcome home, but with the feeling of 
a wanderer---- I wish that I was proof against this sickness and sinking 0: 
the heart-- I forgot to tell youthat I saw Col. Mc Lean, he had visited 
flint but CePeAe was away on a visit to Owego, and I was obliged to leave 
Michigan without Manuscripts that I very much need-- I dreamed of yuu all 
last night--- Be of good cheer, keep up hope and faith for I believe Mre 


Sears will return improved by the trip--Love to all and 





" Sister, dear sister if a Name BARBAg 
Dearer and purer were, it should be thine," 


Your affectionate brother, 7 
WeH eC eHosmer," 


Story, 


WH 


CH. 


May-ist HOSMER. 


1665 
TeAe Cheney 2 


5 vO 


My Dear Sir:, 
I had the gratification to be duly in receipt 


of your kinfi and esteemed favor with enclosure of the beautiful poem,--=- 
"Alone"--I will ask that you accept my sincere thanks e----- I have con- 
thnuse to reserve a Pannel in Album in anticipation that I wiuld ewe long 
have the exceeding honor of placing you?"carte-de-visite” with your au- 
to graph written below the picture there~in----the only vacant Panel for 
some time past in the department assigned to this choice collection of 
photographs of prominent poets-----------~-~ 

Among your various rambles and tours will you not sometime visit this 
picturesque wpegion near the beautiful and Placis Seneca leke, and if you 


should be within this section I would expect and be most happy in securil 


a visit from youce------- T will anticipate the pleasure of hearing from 

. you quite soon---Very truly yours, T.Apoleon Cheney. 

° 
ee, oO) eee ae Ho aoe nm 
Jan | 
27 My Dear Lucy, 

1609. The sheet on which this missive is traced, is a souvenir 
Avon 
Ney of my visit to the Monarch of Cataracts.--- Mont Eagle House 


Suspension Bridke Niagara. --~- Your letter gave me inexpressible plea 
uree My long cherished plan to visit the West will be put in executio) 
next spring; Perhaps 1 wext start one of the last days of Februry, an: 
ticipating seciring along my line of route a few engagements, huving : 
single eye now to the sinews of war, being anxious to publish a third 
volume, and pocket the profits myself. In Western New York there is 
an increasing demand for your brothers and not a book on the market, 
Have you a Temperance organization in Lockport? I doubt of Gough is 
more in earnest and impassioned when I am in the mood for public spea 
ing--- Remind Brackett of Sir.Walter Raleigh's lines-~ 

Tell zeal it lacks devotion, 

Tell love it is but lust- 

Tell time it is but motion, 


Tell flesh it is but dust, 
And if they all reply then 


Story ; 
letter to Lucy, con. 
Jane27 em 1009. HosmMe fe 


June 
24- 
'69. 


Give them all the lie." 

How are relatives and friens at Milwaukee? From Lockport I shall start 

for Villa Ridge, thence home by Cleveland, and perhaps I will branch 

off at Erie to visit Uncle William, I thank you sister for kindness to 
my eldest born daughter. After her mother's death lying tongues estran- 
ged her from me, It would have been well for her if she had endeavored b 
supply her Mother's Place and refused to become a Party the conspiracy 
that robbed me of a home; perhaps she will know me better on further ac- 
quaintance- caring for the footprints I am leaving on Times Sand as I 
labor for inebriates,and the faithful dead without Monuments. Last week 
DreM.N.Mc Laren and myself addressed a gathering in Hart, Hamburg, Avone- 
proceeds devoted to our Monument Fund; let my gallant nephew and lovely 
nieces contribute to this sacred cause-- God willing I will romp with 
them ere many days. As ever-- WeleG shosmer-- 

A little health and much courage. 


My dear Sister, 
Of late I have been very iill------ I hope you receive 


the Avon Journal regularly. On the grd of July next I am advertised to 
address the Good Templars of Genesee Co. at Stafford, On the 1a@th I 

am announced to delive® a poem before the Literary Societies of the 
University of Middletown (Conn). I regard the appointment as ac compli 
ment, being my election to the same honored position a second time, 
Enroute I shall pass a day at Owego, and Florence will accompayy me. 
She will have an opportunity of looking on the headstones of renown=- 
ed kinsmen--the distinguished Titus Hosmer, Signor of the Artigles of 
Comfederation--his son Stephen Titus, late Chief Justice, my great 
Aunt Lydia celebrated in the verse of Joel Barlow, and other obd worth 
ses. I think of returning by way of Hartford, New Haven, Springfield, 
Albany and Utica home. In this weeks issue you will find underh head @ 
Pioneer Reminiscenees" a tribute to the memory of Dear Aunt Effie. 

My friends are dying off fast. Mr. Starr write that Aunt Sally Hosmer 


Story; 


WeH.CeH. letter to HOS ME Re 
LeEeH- Sears; 
June 24-1009. 


Leéture at University of Middletown, and 

Pioneerreminiscences---- 
Florence accompanies hime 

lies very low at Mineapolis. Mrse- Edgerton and Mrse De Bow have been call- 
ed to ther bedside, pergaps for the last time. How are the triad? I often 
think of them singing with the birds this pleasant weather, George must 
have grown much- as for Coonfoot I would take delight in huggung her, and 
wear Otasa as a breast pin." I am writing amidst calls for proof from the 
Devil; a character withwhom I have black dealings. I wish Miss,lucy could 
know Onolee,; my surviving pet}; Birdie " being a gatherer of flowers in the 
Spirit Lande AeDeBeecher is bn Chicago, also John Phillips, my old frienc 
Have you seen him of late? Bates teased me to write a hymn of weloome, 
after a trip to Palastine addressed to Reve Dre Ryder= has my bantling ap- 
peared? Write often to Rose and assure her of my love-=- I often think of 
you and yours and long to exchange the dreary walls of my wretchedn Sanct- 
um for the birds and flowers of breezy Dellwood, I am struggling in life's 
afternoon for a home and will min one-or a grave. They have shivered my 
househols Gods around me | Love to all, Write soon, and believe me ever 


Your Affectionate brother, 


WeH.C.Hosmer, 
July Righteous Anger | but not enough, 


Ast 


Yesterday I received tidings of my Uncle William's dwath at Meadville Pa, 
His bell has tolled. In a work entitled "Bench and Bar" by LeBeProctor 

of Dansville is a spirited biographical sketch of my honored Father, I 
could have firnished more material had not my privaet papers been sold by 
the pound to make the fat fatter (Chas Hosmer) In the issue of the Journal] 
of last week is an abituary of my Aunt erraaitepthees ive my own pen--- 
As I return from Middletown, I intend visiting old friends in New York Cij 
Florence will be with me. One of my pets little Bertha is dead, I miss hei 
much--- Perhaps this fall I can cutloose and Pay a flying visit to Dellwo 


I have literary labors on hand that I must complete before failure of bra? 
and hand-- In haste your affectionate brother=--W.H.C.Hosmer, 


Story, 
WeH C.H. HOSMERe 
Oct e3Zrd 1069. from 
Lester BeFalkner, 
Danville NeYe 


My dear Colonel, 
It seems to me that I ought to record in 


writing the gratitude I feel, for your very complimentary allusion to 
me in your eloquent speech, prefatory to the ballot, for delegate in 
the late Democratic county convention,------- I appreciate it highly 
as a most polisjed and impressive tribute to one who at the time was 
more a stranger to you than he is at present- as he is happy to Know, 
I have ever since thoyght it had great influence in securing to 

me so large a vote in the Convention, I onle hope that in the future, 
as I am sure I have not int the past, I may deserve to have said of me 
such kind complimentary things. Accept my sincere gratitude and believe 
me ; Truly your friend, 

ov. Lester Be Falkner." 

Y.6th 
My dear Sir, 

I thank you for a copy of the Avon Journal containing my 
pioneer speech with some very complimentary comments. I did not expect 
this very imperfect and garrulous production to find a place in any pub- 
lic pring outside the Gounty of Genesee. I enclosed a copy to you as I 
had referred to your father, whose memory I shall never cease to Bherish 
and respecte My son will see if he can get up a call for you to deliver 
a lecture in this villiage in the course of the wintere----- I do not 
often go out evenings, but will make an effort to go and hear yOu, 

Very truly, dear Sir, 


Your friend and obt' servant, 
Herman J. Redfield," 


Dec e7-1569- 


Story, 
WeHeCeHe from H oO SMER. 
Rector Ste,Peters 
Westfield, New York. 


My dear Hosmer, 
I have just been taking the liberty of promising my ves- 


try here a poem or lecture from the Bard of Avon, for the benefit 6 our 
Episcopal 6harch. We are to invite Bishop Coxe Bishop Huntington arid half 
a dozen others; your poem is looked for with interest. =--- ------ ae 
I know your love for the church of your venerated Father, will prompt you 
to mind nothing of the little trouble of coming out here, and givig us 
some Indian Legend or Lecture, and show us a gleam of the olfi fire that 
has shown so bright in the Genesee Valley and elsewhere--------~- You will 
remember me as once the Pastor at East Avon---- Very resp'y your friend, 
| J eWainwright Raye 
Apre WeH.C-Hosmer,Esqe; 
21- Dear Sir, 
1669. I desire to renew my acquaintance by asking a favor-- 
| I am to deliver an address- subject "Gratitude" and would be much pleas 
ed if you would write for me a short poem on that subject------ anne 
Who has a better ann on the Gov. Patronage (irrespective of party) 
than those who periled their lives in its defense-- I make the above 
statement that you may know the drift of my remarks---- 
I am sir, your very respectful and obedient 
servant, AeGe Macke, late 


Capt.18th N.Y. 
Black Horse Battery. 


Letters 
Story, 
WeH.CeHe 

to Hosmer; 
Daughterg.Rose. 
Aug «2-109. 
My Bear Daughter#, 
Both of your missives have been received and I am Pleased to learn that 
my communication reached its Place of destination. Your reproaches were 
uncalled for; my daughters are daily and nightly in my thoughts, My eld- 
est born is as dear to me asthe youngest, and nothing but a cruel des- 
tiny separates me from them. Well for all of us if agents of hellish 
evil had not conspired for the destruction of my happiness; the sale of 
my- home and the robbery of my household effects. I made a stern vow never 
to cross the cottage home again unless as lord, Its present occupahipy — 
has no title derived from me, and the day may come when his tenure de~ 
pending on fraud, on a sham mortgage, will be set aside by judicial decis 
sion. With a bitter feeling of intolerable wrong I have battled with 
evil fortune, and am still in the breakers, but with a distant glimpse of 
the shore. Bearing my cross among strangers and in ill health I have not 
despaired. I cannot understand why Florence and yourself should be with- 
out means. Judge Avery informed me that the money received in consider- 
ation of my house and lot from Solon Watkins, was deposited in bank for 
the sole benefit of my daughters Can you inform me what dispositbon has 
been made of this money? I was careful in contracting debts; earned the 
sum of $500. that was laid out in repairs on Bird Cottage, as the bills 
of mechanics will prove, paid half of the purchase money when I bought of 
Gillett, Paying taxes thereon for a quarter of a century. Digging a well 
at my own expense, and planting with myb >swn hand most of the frutt and 
ornamental trees on the Place. Notwithstanding this, my property, real 
and personal is sold by your uncle Charles, and not even a bed, a plate 
left me in the hour of my hearts darkest agetiy.e The smooth and prating 
Rogue may yet meet with his deserts----- My son Georgei the nephewi used 
eas instrument in this crime, with a dishonored lawyer-~Amos Dann, 


I much fear that my editorial labors will prove futile, without recom~ 


Letters 
Story >» 

WeHeC.He 
to HOS ME Re 

Daughter Rose 
CON. 
pensee Long and weary months have I tasked brain and hand to give char- 
acter to the Avon Journal, and now when I call upon the publisher for my 
wages I am met with excuse and evasion, I am walking under a cloud,home~ 
less, indisposed and overworked. You must no$ blame me for giving utter- 
ance to the bitter thoughts engendered by my situation. 

A not from Florence just received informs me she will leave Owego 
for Avon next Thursday. I will endeavor to make her stay Pleasant, and 
bury my grief in the hushed chamber of an aching heart. 

Can you inform me where my Florida Journal, kept by your mother and 
myself, may be found? It belong to me and I must and will have it, The 
greedy grasping disposition manifested on the part wretches who will be 
forgotten when I am honorable remembered is unthinkable. 

Keepsakes and souvenirs; trivial memorials of your Mother of value 
only to me are swept away by ruthless barbaric hands; thrust from my own 
door, my books scattered, my law library carried off by a prother( Chas.) 
my own and the papers of my distinguished father sold by the pound to 
the proprietors of paper mills, and still I exist. 

In the midst of tribulation and keen agony I have ever met wih 
sympathy from your Aunt Lucy, and let me add substantial aid. My love 
for her is without bounds. 

f sister, dear sister] if a name 

Dearer and purer were, 4% ghould be thine, 

Distance and seas divide us~ put I claim 

No tears,but tenderness to answer mine," 
T shall feel my daughter, that you are safe when once more under her 
roof. tarry there until your health is confirmed, It may be that we shal 
meet on earth no more, for my hola on life is feeble. I wish to lapor 
while it is yet day"the night cometh when no man can work" I have littl 
to live for but desire ere I g0 hence to write "finished" on uncomplete: 
tasks. When my lean purse is replenished I will send another greenback 


If borrowed monies were paid in, and a percentage of my earnings, py re 
mittance would be more worthy of your acceptance-- Your Affctionate Fat. 


WelieCstie to HOS ME Re 
LetetsSears , 


My dear Lucy, 7 
I have been absent, ill, and since my return driven like 


chaff before the wind. i much fear that my services for months inmild= 
ing up the Avon Journal will meet with a poor requitale=---Oh how much 
I wish you had bought of Hall the ild homestead, If I had a home and 
owned this press I could issue a weekly not second to the Home Journal, 
How gladly would I heed the calls for money for my daughters} Why did 
they conspire with their cruel uncle to ritin me] working the ill will of 
the Fagan of my profession here in the home of our honorable name, mine 
no less honerable than the preceeding generations 

Alone| in life's af- 
ternoon, my home, the trees of my own planting enjoyed by drunken Daking 
I wish you would find out by a confidential interview with Rose what dis= 
position has been made og the ga30uesconsideration received from my homne= 
steade Avery said that sum was in the bank for the benefit of my daugh= 
ters, and when myself in need that he would honor my draftse 
the dishonesty is manifest, I should take legal steps but the nani ismy 
childrents uncle and the brother of my wife-- a robber neverethewhess , 
and my health so broken they know, they knowe zhink of it) my most val- 
uable souvenirs and personal chattels have been carried off or converted 


into money at auction without my consent! No excuse can condone such de= 


liberate robbery « 
My Library, or what remains is at Jim Hosmer's and 


unavailable for I have no study that I can call my owne 
Where, if not to a sister can I unbosom myselfj thank Brackett , 
for his letter, I wish he would send another for publication, 
Love to my nephew and sinomes 
Your affectionate brother, 


WeHeC sHosmer,” 


